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RELAX, FURy: relax 
THAT STUPID HQMBRE 

ISN'T WORTH 

SINKING YOUR J3L 
TEETH INTO.' 


THANKS, TEX.' SINCE IT'S 
MY FAULT FURY'S COL- 
LAR BROKE. THE LEAST 
J CAN DO IS FIX IT 
fc FER YUHi BRING IT 
▼I INTO THE PET SHOP 
!k\V WHERE X WORK AND 
\VT L I'LL TAKE CARE 
,\\ OF IT.' f 


OKAY, 
GEEFER, 
BfcAT IT, 


I WAS HOPING HI WOULD, 
X HAVEN'T BEEN RISKING 
MY HIDE ANNOYING THAT 
DOG FER NOTHING; I WAS 
AIMING AT FURY __ 

i breaking that B 
« collar; .—rMTuM 


THAT'S JUST WHAT 1 NEEDED > 
TO CARRY OUT MV ROBBERY 
vPLAN AND NOW I'LL HAVE A , 
PRAIRIE RANGER ' 
Z&Ti* WORKING FER ME 
sgjft T!x" \ EVEN IF HE 
%'h If /ftOB DOESN'T V4 
REALIZE II 


' PLAN i AND TEX RITTER IS GOINS TO 
•JUST WHAT IS QggFER UP 

WILL, YUH 


..ebb, -run 

. BETTER 
\ NOT 
PRIAM 
} ABOUT 

' taking 
it, bob; 

DON'T 

ferget, 

THE BOSS 
SEARCHES 
US EVERY 
NIGHT 
BEFORE , 
we leave; 


EVERY TIME l LOOK U 
AT THAT DIAMOND - 
STUDDED DOG COLLAR 
IN THE SAFE, GESPiR, 
i BEGIN TO DREAM . 
WHAT I WOULD w0$l 
DO IF I HAD ALL f \ 
THE DOUGH IT'S 
, WORTH.' 


NOW G&T 
TO WORK 
©ElFiR' 


LATE AGAIN, T AFTER TODAY, V 
GEE FER i I'M \ IF TEX RITTER 
WARNING YUH, DOESN'T FiRGET 
ONCE MORE J TO BRING THAT 
AND I'LL r-'DOG COLLAR IN, IT 
FIRE YUH J WON'T MAKE ANY 

^ difference; , 



WESTERN HERO 


OH.VUH KHOW I 
WOULD NEVER 
THINK OF SUCH 
A THINS, GEEFE R, 
EVEN IF THE BOSS 
DIDN'T HAVE SUCH 
AN IRON -TIGHT 
SYSTEM WORKED 
OUT 




HELLO, GEEFER l I'VE BROUGHT 
THAT COLLAR IN FOR VOU TO FIX 




OKAY, GBiPiR, 
BUT TAKE MV 
N ADVISE NOW, 

] STAY AWAY 
J FROM FURY l 
' HE DOESN'T 
LIKE YQU j ^ 


THEY'RE SO BUSY NO ONE 

will eves notice me s 

, MAKING THE SWITCH.' 


SO LONG ‘ X 
I'M GOING 
BACK TO PUT 
FURY'S ^ 


LOSING TIME 


YUH 


DO 


ME,.»i HOME IS , 
THE LAST ■ 
W place I'Vg GOT 
ON MV MIND,' RIGHT 
\NQVV, I AIM TO , 
\ HEAP PER THE 
) FIRST PET SHOP 
/I CAN FIND IN THE 
NEXT TOWN * 


THAT, TEX . 
MEANWHILE 
'LL THINK OF 


OKAY I T 
SEARCHED I 
YUH TWO/ 
VUH CAN GO 
HOME HOW, 


COLLAR 
ON HIM 


SOME WAY 


TO 


Ot 


OFF 


HIM 


FEW MINUTES l 


iT'LL ONLY 


TAKE 


I'LL FiX IT ALL RIGHT, BUT INSTEAD 
OF GIVING THIS COLLAR BACK TO 
RITTER, I'LL GIVE HIM THE ONE 
THE REAL DIAMONDS IN IT, AND 
LEAVE THIS ONE IN ITS PLACE/ 


map AFTER G EEFER FIXE5 THE COLLAR. . . 

THAT CANARY 
SURE POES SINS 
PRETTY / 


HYAR 
IT IS, 
TEX ' 

AS GOOD 
AS NEW/ 
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THAT'LL BE THREE 
DOLLARS, SIR.' 


I WAS BEGINNING TO THINK 
RITTER WOULD NEVER LEAVE' 
THANK GOODNESS HE'S ’ 
FINALLY GOING.' 


I'LL TAKE 
THIS COLLAR 


SO LONG, 
t FURY.' 


THIS WET CLOTH SHOULD 
KEEP ME FROM BREATHING 
IN THESE CHLOROFORM r 

, fumes; _ ^ 


THAT WAS TOO 
CLOSE FER , 
COMFORT-- 


I JUST PUT ENOUGH 
ON TO DAZE THE BEAST 
FER A SHORT SPELL 

WHILE I SWITCH 

COLLARS ON 

, him: , > 


--BUT THIS WILL TAKE 

THE FIGHT OUT 

fe- OF HIM L 


iHO AS THE CHLOROFORM TAKES EFFECT, 


r NOW NO MATTER WHAT HAPPENS, 
RITTER WILL NEVER KNOW HIS DOG 
EVER HAD THE REAL DIAMOND DOG 
collar: I'LL JUST REMOVE THE r - ! 
CHLOROFORMED CLOTH AND 
VAMOOSE ^ 

m now: I ' ■ 
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*t?HE NEXT DAY... DON'TLOOK AT 

Z. __ J us, boss/ YOU 

THIS ISN'T MY ** — \ SEARCHED US 
DIAMOND DOG \ BEFORE WE 
COLLARS IT'S JUST LEFT LAST 
A CHEAP IMITATION! L NIGHT.' 


I FIGURED SOMEONE 
WOULD THINKOF THAT 
ONCE THEY LOOK AT FURY'S 
COLLAR AND SEE IT’S AN 
YIMITATION, IT'LL END THAT 
LINE OF THOUGHT.' \ 


THAT DOG OF YORES T FURY'S NOT 1 
DOESN'T SEEM TO /ANGRY/ HE'S 1 
, LIKE ME.' — ^TRYING TO TEI..I 

fe- ME SOMETHING.' 


DO YOU THINK 
IT'S POSSIBLE 

tex Ritter 

TOOK THE 
WRONG COL- 
LAR WITH HIM? 
THIS ONE LOOKS 
ENOUGH LIKE 
THE REAL 
DIAMOND 
ONE TO 
FOOL ANY- 
ONE BUTA 
DIAMOND 
EXPERT.' 


THAT IS A 
POSSIBILITY.' 
I'LL GO LOOK 
UP RITTER, 
PRONTO.' 


ACE... DRAT IT.' THAT ISN'T THE 

REAL DIAMOND COLLAR.' 

I'M AFEARED SOMEONE SNEAKED INTO MY SHOP 
AND MADE THE 5WITCH LAST NIGHT, BUT HOW 
THEY OPENED THE SAFE WITHOUT BLASTING _ 
IT, I'LL NEVER KNOWJ I'M THE 
ONLY ONE WITH THE COM- , — 3T2 


BINATION 




A WILD THOUGHT JUST CAME 
TO ME, STRONG/ PERHAPS X 

WAS GIVEN THE REAL . 

DIAMOND DOG 
COLLAR WHEN 
I LEFT YOUR 
SHOP — BUT 
' NOT BY ^ 

MISTAKE.' } 


1 I DON'T “■ 
/GET YU H, TEX.' 
WHAT ARE YUH 
AIMIN' AT? r-f 


WHAT'S A PATCH OF PANTS 
THAT? 7anD FURY SEEMS 
J/MIGHTY ANXIOUS 
' — l/T TO PICK UP THE r 
-cV V OWNER'S SCENT.' ) 


JUST THIS.' IF ONE OF YOUR 
HELPERS WAS TRYING TO STEAL 
THE COLLAR, WHAT EASIER WAY 
WOULD HE HAVE HAD THAN TO 
LET ME CARRY IT OUT OF THE 
STORE AND THEN FOR HIM 
TO COME AROUND 
LATER AND SWITCH 
COLLARS < 

FURY? 


ON 
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AND LOOK AT THAT HOLE IN T I PERSONALLY DON'T 
SEEFER'S TROUSERS ' THAT'S ^ BELIEVE THAT] BUT^ 
WHERE THE PATCH CAME FROM? ) I'VE SOT 
&Z! YUH'VE SOT VOREMAN, J TO PROVE WHOM 
l\ A RITTER ' SOON AND ^IT BEFORE | DO YUH 
Bfevs? LOCK HIM UP? WE CAN MAKE / AIM TO 

.... ANY ACCUSA- Joo THAT \ 

WWm Li TIONS.' ^ 


ON THE WAY BACK YOU TOLD ME 
THAT EVEN IF MY HUNCH WERE 
RIGHT. THE EXTRA COLLAR PURVS 
WEARING NOW COULDN'T HAVE 
POSSIBLY COME FROM YOUR ^ 
STORE AS YOU DON'T CARRY ■ 
ANY LIRE THAT/ IS *— - — ^ 

-X THAT RIGHT? IT IS? BUT I 
= .„, DON'T SEE WHAT 

1s\*^T^ QI jRE AIMING AT' 


Mr NOT SO FAST, A ^ 
M STRONG.' THAT RIP 
^ COULD HAVE BEEN MADE 
WHEN I SAW FURY GO AFTER 
GEEFER EARLY IN THE DAY i 



FEW MOMENTS LATER 


4-3ATER... THIS IS THE 

-,* v 1 CLOSEST 

PET SHOP TO OUR TOWN' /THAT'S RIGHT, X *^WELL, AT LEAST 
-ET'S SEE WHAT WE CAN r^DlP SELL A COLLAR V ESTABLISHED 
INDOUTIN HERE l JUST LIKE THAT YES- THE FACT THAT 

■- TSRDAY BUT PER THE / THE SWITCH > 

■^> ^ LIFE OF ME, l CAN'T/ COULD HAVE V 


BEEN 

MADE 


I'M AIMING TO FIND OUT TWO 
THINGS? ONE, WHERE THE 
COLLAR DID COME FROM AND 
TWO, IF GEEFER IS GUILTY 
HOW 0 ID HE GET CLOSE 
ENOUGH TO FURY TO MARE 
THE SWITCH? LET'S 60, 
WH/TE FLASH: 




I 
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--AND SINCE I HAVE A GOOD IDEA 
WHO DIP IT THE NfcX l iHING lu DO 
IS FIND QU'V HOW HE_SOT FURY 
TO LET HIM MAKE THE SWITCH/ J 

let's eo: . 



Bur suddenly 


RITTER i 1 
, I DON'T 1 

THIS T KNOW HOW YUH FIG- J 
MUST S.C3ERED EVERYTHING * 
\0E IT.' JQUT, BUT THE INFORMS 

L TiON'S H l ' vr J*3iMi Jj 

*^gty GOING TO 
; *fkl YUH ANY Vif!7f| 
GOOD.' H 


CHLOROFORM l THAT COOLP \ 
BE THE ANSWER.' MAYBE IF I \ 
WORK FAST X CAN EVEN FiND l 
THE DIAMOND DOG COLLAR. * 
HIDDEN AROUND HERE BEFORE 
GEEFER RETURNS, 



1ST THEN 


FURY 


i'Uu TAKE 
OVER FROM 

„ here: r - 


THANK FURY o' HE 
REACT Y DID ALU 
THE WORK IN **« 
THIS CASE Jm 


fcATER ••• [ THANKS FER 
^ LOCKING UP 
GEEFER AND RETURNING 

MY DIAMOND DOG , A 

COLLAR, - 


YOU'RE LIKE ALL THE OTHER CRIMINALS 
WHO THOUGHT THEY HAD DEVISED A 
PERFECT PLAN TO BEAT THE LAWc BUT 
THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE.' ANYONE SMART 
ENOUGH TO THINK. UP SUCH A PLAN 
SHOULD ALSO BE SMART ENOUGH jpOS 


NOT TO BE AN OUTLAW ' 
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I DON'T NEED W 
A DETECTIVE ” 
TO FIND OUT WHO'S 
RESPONSIBLE-- , 
Lit BUCK. IS 

the culprit/ ) 


TSK, TSK, MORE 
DlRTY FIN6ER 
SMUDGES ON 
THE DOOR.' j 



S, YDH BAD BOY.' HOW MW 
TIMES HAVE I T OLD YUH NOT 
~\T0 PUT TORE DIRTY HANDS 
ON THE DOORS? 


DID YUH 
CALL ME. 
MAW? ' 


li'l BUCK, COME 
HYAR.' RIGHT NOW/ 


■ — OH, OH, 
THAT’S MAW, AND 
SHE SOUNDS 
ANGRY.' 




HUH? YO’RE SURE THOSE 
AREN’T YORE FINGER MARKS. 
HOW CAN YUH 8E SO < 
"T — n -I — n^c.-ri./g? I 


THOSE CAN’T 
BE MY FINGER 
MARKS, MAW, 
I’M SURE OF IT 


BECAUSE I NEVER PUT MY HANDS 
ON THE DOORS ---I ALWAYS 
KICK THEM OPEN? y 


AOVUTISCMfNT 



-r v S 


r -sr c\jus: 


GEE! A NEW BOyD(hELLO, I’M JuS'e),' 
SEEMS NICE TOO -f \ PUD ! f V " 


HE DOESN'T KNOW W[ WISH HE 
HOW TO PLAY BALL !> COULD < 

~~zrzs — {T^r^r t alk / 

YG&Sfca. > ENGLISH-) 


?WE CAN'T 1 
UNDERSTAND 

[him! 






wait! ^ 

I'VE GOT 

AN IDEA! 


'hit')- DUB8LE BUBBLE. 1 


available all over the world/ 



SOYS \'&ZLS' look/ 

_ r -i tW® olP^'^x 


HA5Y TO 6£T ! U>CKY TO WEAR! 

Yes* it’s lucky to wear a ring with your own 
initials! And everyone will ask, “Where did 
you get it?”— when they see your beautiful 
|>ig gold-plated ring with your own initials 
in massive letters! And what a value -only 
2§<; plus front panel of any Smith Bros. box. 
Limited supply - hurry! 


AMAZING- VALUE 

tfevep. BEFORE OF 


oRpeP- 


I am enclosing 25f plus the front panel of one 
Smith Brothers box, any flavor, for which please 
send me the "Good Luck” Ring with my initials. 

Nome. 

(PLEASE TRINT WITH PENCIL) 

Address ; 


Zone State. 


(EIRST) 


(LAST) 


s-nd to Smith Bro»„ p.o. Rex 424, Providence, t.t. 
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SfAMPBBBj FRENZIED CATTLE 
RUNNING WILD J HARD- RIDING COW- 
HANDS DARING DEATH TO TURN TH'bA, 
TO CALM THEM, TO HEEP THEM FROM 
CRUSHING EACH OTHER AND PREVENT 
THEM FROM HURTLING OVER A PRECI- 
PICE IN MAD MASS SUICIDE J LEADING 
HIS MEN IN THIS BATTLE AGAINST - 


; BEASTS 15 THAT FEARLESS FOREMAN 
OF THE BAR NOTHING RRNCH, 

GABBY HAYES 9 


SIRLOIN 5 TEAK.' 


v ( CALM DOWN, yUH ORNERT ± 


- . 1 

3 

K jl 

\ > CRITTERS* OR 1 3 LL MAKE A ^ 



V>* <«i\ 

I ( BONFIRE AND TURN EVERT ) 




> VONE OF TUH INTO A 



*r 
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‘ COME ON, BABY.' I’LL TOTE 
YUH TO THE RANCH HOUSE ‘ 
AND GIVE YUH SOME MILH.' 
THE Ll’L CRITTER’S r —C' 
"T HI55INC5 ME i — -fx |\ 


POOR CRITT! 
MUST’VE 
LOST HI5 
MAW IN THE 
STAMPEDE 


r 4ys gabby p/c«s yp we mother- 

LESS CALF, THE SPIRIT OF 
TERRIBLE TROUBLE LOOKS DOWN 
FROM THE CLOU OS AND CACKLES J 


IT’S A 
LITTLE 

roeis.' 


YOU’LL BE SORRY. GABBY J ~ 
HEH-llpH -UEH / THAT BABY COW 
IS GOING TO GET YOU INTO 
AN AWFUL MESS,' 

A yUMKLE, yUHMLEf J 1 


/5N’T HE CUTE. 
HESTER ? 


Z±JUT 
GABBY IS 
UNAWARE 


WELL, WELL. 
CABBY.’ SO’ 
NOW YO’.RE 
A MAMMA 


MUST’VE TAKEN A 
POWERFUL 5TR0NG 
5T0RH TO BRING r 
TffATBPSY! J 


HUMPH ! 


5HET UP, YUH 
VARMINTS.' 
YO’RE LIABLE 
TO DISTURB ■ 
Ti’E INFANT.' 


OP THE 
DIRE 

PROPHECY 
’ ay THE 
EVIL 
SPIRIT , 
AND SO, 
A LITTLE 
LATER .... 


BUT HE 

SHORE LOOLiS 
UHE YOU. 

7 GABBY.' - 


.ABSy HAS TAUGHT HIS 
PET A FEW TRICKS J j 


■- LOOK, HESTER *-< 
THAT DOGIE FOLLOWS 
GABBY AROUND 
JUST LIKE A r\ 
HOUND DOG.' vTT 


N I DECLARE 
) 1 NEVER „ 
/ SAW THE 
BBAT OF IT! 
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THAT CALF’S 
CUTE .'I WANT 
TO SEE THIS .' 


tSLUE, 
OWNER ■ 
OF THE 
BAR NOTHING 
RANCH, ' 
AUNT HESTER, 

, AND FRED, . 
GABBY’S 
ASSISTANT, ' 
ALL ANSWER 
HIS CALL J 


HEYJ COME OUT 
EVERYBODY.' < 
WATCH J I’VE 
TAUGHT SWEETIE 
PIE ANOTHER > 
me* TRICM.' m 




WONDERFUL 
. SABBY. 1 


ALL RIGHT, SWEETIE 
PIE.' LIE DOWN.' 
2 PLAY DEAD.' J 


Bah .'some 

FOREMAN.' FOOL- 
ING WITH ANIMAL 
► CRITTERS WHEN HE 
SHOULD BE TENDING 
7 TO THE RANCH .' C- 


ME? JEALOUS? 

I DON’T THINK IT’S 
RIGHT i THAT’S ALL. 1 
HO GOOD WT*L 
COME OF IT.' . — 


I’LL DO NO 
SUCH THING.' 
SWEETIE PIE * 
IS CUTE AND 
GABBY LOVES 
HIM.' AUNT a 
HESTER, I 
THINK YOU’RE 

JEALOUS 

OF A POGIEL 


HOW RIGHT 
YOU ARE, 
AUNT 

> HESTER.' 4 


ELLIE, YOU OWN V 
THIS RANCH .'ORDER 
GABBY TO PUT THAT 
YOUNG BULL BACK 
IN THE HERD, 

WHERE IT JX/ 
BELONGS J 


HELLO, 

SWEETIE 

PIE.' 


LrUND so, 
FOR MONTHS, 
GABBY 
CONTINUES 
TO MA RE 
A PET OF 
SWEETIE PIE, 
EVEN THOUGH 
HIS BABY 
HAS LONG 
AGO 

OUTGROWN 
HIS LAP.' ' 
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SPMBM 

pie is ft 

ONE-MAN 
r BULL.' 

Ht TAKES A 
DISLIKE TO 
EVERYTHING 
AND 

EVERYBODY 
EXCEPT 
GABBY J 




YOU’LL HAVE TO GET 
RIP OF THE BULL, GABBY, 
IT’S NOT SAFE TO HAYE 
I HIM AROUND.' J 


GENTLE? 
WHY THAT “ 
VICIOUS BRUTE 
WAS AIMING , 
TO 5TAB ME 
■ TO DEATH.' , 


THIS 15 THE LIMIT, 
ELL IE .'EITHER THAT 
BULL GOES OR J . 
GO! AH 


WHOA, SWEETIE PIE. 
SIT DOWN.' DON’T 
BE A-FEERED, 
HESTER.' HE ’5 ) 

AS GENTLE A5 J ( 
A LAMB.' 


BUT, SHUCKS, ELLIE, 
SWEETIE PIE ISN’T 
MEAN ! HE’S ONLY 1 
PLAYFUL. AN P—.^/ 


GET IN THE BOXCAR, ^ 
SWEETIE PIE .'I LOST MY 
ARGUMENT WITH ELLIE 

AND HESTER — AS j 

USUAL .' j — ■ ^ / 


. ^ HE 

IRS J APPEARED t 
NE < TO BE THE ^ 
.' J KING OF BULLS, 
MIGUEL.' I . 
► WONDER IF HE "S 
IS A5 STRONG J 
A5 HE LOOKED . \A 


"PABB1 IS BARELY OUT OF 

sight WHCM jrr-rrnr 


I WISH I HADN’T SENT “ 
SWEETIE PIE AWAY.' MAKES 
ME FEEL LIKE A BLASTED 
fcfr' TRAITOR.' ; — 


“ BEHOLD, JOSE.' 
HE IS EVEN 

STRONGER 

y THAN HE 
L LOOKED,' /p 
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THANH5, STRANGERS.' DON’T 
MIND IF I DO. 1 AND MV BULL 
15 THIRSTY, T 001 


'PBB'i DRINKS; MO WEN. 


UT SUDDENLY. 


* LET U5 *- 
DRINK HI 5 
HEALTH WITH 
A GLASS OF 
r MILK / „ 


SI.' AND IT HAS ^ 
MADE THE BULL 
DOGILE 50 I GAN 
LEAD HIM INTO 
~t THE VAN .' ) 


DOPING THE . 
MILK WAS A * 
FINE IDEA. 1 IT 
PUT THE SENOB 
TO SLEEP.'/” 


THAT IS < 
SOME FINE 
BULL, 
seRoa.' J 


SWEETIE 

PIE 




'OURS LATER 


Memo 

AMUSEMENT 
.ASfNA 
BULLPIMTSa 
DB!LY A | 


THIS OHEPDO'VOU 
TAKE ME FOR A POOL? 
TO PUT H)M IN THE 
BULL RING WOULD 
MAKE MF. A LAUGHING 
5TOCK HE 15 SICK.' 


5FNOA, I WILL SELL 
YOU THE KING OF AL! 
BULLS.' IS HE NOT r - 
— ft HANDSOME r ) 



HE ISN’T SICK, HE’S DOFED.' 
BUT WHEN 1 GIVE HIM THE * 
ANTIDOTE HE WILL BE THE J 
FIERCEST BULL YOU r— 
EVER 5AW.' , — ' 


BRING HIM 


. IN5IDE i WE’LL • 
GIVE HIM A TRIAL 
AND IF HE IS AS 
GREAT AS YOU 
CLAIM, THEN I’LL 
T HUY HIM j 



BEHOLD. I GIVE 
, HIM THE DOPE 
ANTIDOTE .'THEN 
WATCH HIM GO. 
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WEE TIE PIE MAXES 5WIFT WORK. 
OF THE MATADOR J — j 


He’S COMING 
► INTO THE 
STANDS/ j 


STOP HIM / < YOU’LL J I’VE GOT 
HE’S WRECKING ) HAVE J TO GET TH! ! 
THE PLACET TO \ GAG L005E 
STOP HIM / )\ SHOOT L EVEN IE 2 
7 -'V HIM \ If HAVE TO 


TIAST, GABBY CHEWS HIS GAO FREE 


NO! NO! DON' T 4. 
SHOOT HIM J 1 CAN 
STOP HIM/ UNTIE MY 
HAND5 AND LET ME 
IN THAT ARENA J jM 


YON, OLD MAN? YOU CAN - 
STOP HIM WHEN THE GREATEST 
MATADOR IN ALL MEXICO HAS 
EAlLEp? DON’T TALK CRAZY,' 


WELL, IF YIJH WON’T 
UNTIE ME, I’LL GO 
THIS WAY.' DOWN, 

swBem pm j „ 

t pi ay deads ) 


MS 15 THE 
GREATEST 
BULLFIGHTER 
IN THE * 
{ WORLD / J 


IT’S A 
MIRACLE 


THE OLD ONE 
- WITH THE , 
WHISKERS < 
HAS STOPPED 
r THE BULL J 


WELL, O HAY IP 
YUH PROMISE TO 
x GIVE HIM A 
) GOOD HOME/ 

' THAT’S MORE THAN 
I CAN DO FOR HIM, 
THE WAY AUNT 
HESTER FEELS/ 

SO LONG, SWEETIE 
PIE.' BE A GOOD 
' — -v 80Y ‘ jm 


I’LL HAVE THE ” 
SHERIFF TAKE CARE 
OF THOSE TWO . 
GROOKS/LOOK, A 
seRor/ SWEETIE ) 
PIE LIKES ME, jL 
TOO /SELL HIM T 
TO ME, I BEG 
YOU.SENOR// > 
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/ VAe > 
Valley Of 


SHERIFF 
MIKE SHAW 

DO0IE 

jailhduse 


v. yes, TOM' TH/S N 
) WAGON TRAIN'S HEAPING 
/WEST TO STARS CLAIMS . 

IN THAT NEW UNSETTLED 
TERRITORY THE GOVERNMENT 
THREW OPEN TO 
" C SQUATTERS.' ^y 


YOU SENT FOR. 
ME, MIKE? 


~X AUP WHEN WE ASKED 
^ THE SHERIFF FOR A GUIDE > 
WHO COULD LEAD US SAFELY THROUGH 
THE WILD INDIAN COUNTRYTOTHE 
SETTLEMENT, HE SAID THERE ^ 
WAS NO ONE WHO COULD DO I , 
A BETTER JOB THAN YUH, J 
Ov THAT IS IF YUH HAD //' 
jjL |i|-f 1 THE TIME/ y J 


toi 










Arv !j 




y 

$1 — 


/ 1 — 



' I'M REALLY VERY ^ 
BUSY UP AT MY RANCH, 
BUT SINCE THE BUILDING 
UP OF THE WILD WEST 
IS IMPORTANT TO THE ( 
v ENTIRE COUNTRY, I 

V i'll vo it: y^ 


\ GREAT.' MY NAME'S BOB 
\HEPPER.' I'M THE 
) LEADER OF THIS •<' 
/WAGON TRAIN/ I'LL ) 

, SEE THAT EVERYONE ^ 
CARRIES OUT ANY ORDERS 
— r YUH GIVE, . 

v mix/ y 



Y FINE, BUT THERE'LL BE VERY *1 
FEW ORDERS' WE AREN'T AFTER 

INDIAN LAND, AND IF WE MIND OUR OWN 
BUSINESS AS WE RIDE THROUGH 
THE INDIAN TERRITORY, THEY 
7 WON'T BOTHER US.’ NOW lH 

V LET'S GET STARTED.' 


general 

..Store 
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' ITS THIRTY MILES TO THE > 
NEXT TOWN.' SINCE THE WIND 
IS BEGINNING TO BLOW UP 
BADLY, X SUGGEST WE , V 
. CAMP HERE FOR THE 

^*r~r^7 night; -t t ", — ' 


A Few PAYS 
LATER — 



WHAT 
ARE YOU 
DOING? 


AS THEY START TO 
MAKE CAMP — 


DON’T WORRY, L 
TOM' I'M NOT , 
SHOOTING AT HIM.' 
I'M JUST SCARING 
~7 HIM OFF/ 


I TOLD YOU ALL TO IGNORE ANY ^ — . 
INDIANS YOU SEE/ HE WON'T KNOW 
YOU WERE JUST TRYING TO CHASE 
HIM AWAY/ HE'LL THINK YOU WERE 
TRYING TO KILL HIM / THIS COULD y 
MEAN REAL TROUBLE/ y — -< 




FASTER.' WE DON'T WANT TO BE 
CAUGHT IN THIS VALLEY WHEN THAT 
INDIAN RETURNS WITH HIS FRIENDS, 
OR WE'RE ALL LIABLE TO BE ^ 
V>rT WIPED OUT/ 


WE'D BETTER 
FORGET ABOUT 
MAKING CAMP 
AND MOVE 




WESTERN HERO 




WE'RE x 
SURROUNDED 
By INDIANS.' 


TELL EVERYONE TO BE QUIET/ T 
WANT TO SEE IF T CAN INTERPRET 

THAT MESSAGE THEY'RE 

'-—f BEATING OUT ON T~Z~J - 1 

/ THEIR DRUMS/ M 


\%7hen we storm subsides 


IF ANY OF US ARE GOING JB 
TO GET OUT OF HERE X" — *= 
ALIVE, WE'VE GOT /BUT THAT'S 
TO GET HELP v_— IMPOSSIBLE 
BEFORE THEIR ) TO REACH THE 

f '-u'EF „y NEAREST TOWN.YUH 

IVES/ ^ HAVE TO RIDE 
THROUGH THOSE 
MW INDIANS/ MO ONE 
/ tHS WOULD EVER GET 
( THROUGH ^ 

2 X/7 ALIVE/ ^ 


THEY RIPE RIGHT INTO 
A DUST STORM --- 


' THAT WIND X THERE'S ONLY ONE 
HAS TURNED THIS} THINK WE CAN DO 
r INTOA DUST UNDER THE 

STORM' WHAT \ CIRCUMSTANCES — 
ARE WE GOING \r TRY TO RIDE 
™ G 77 THROUGH IT' . 


BUT TRY AS THEY MIGHT, THE VALIANT SETTLERS CAN AAA RE 
NO HEADWAY IN THE BLINDING DUST STORM J 


IF I'M NOT MISTAKEN, 
THEIR CHIEF IS OUT HUNTING 
AND THEY'RE SENDING FOR HI 
SO HE CAN LEAD THEM AGAIN 




PA I FFACFS 


F VI I 


EVIL PALEFACES' THIS IS ALL 
MY FAULT' I'D GLADLY GIVE 
MYSELF UP TO THEM 
IF THEY'D LET THE 
REST OF YUH 
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IS THERE ANYTHING 
I CAN £70? 


WE'VE GOT TO 
TRY ANYHOW/ 



YES/ I'LL NEED TWO OR T — - 
THREE MORE VOLUNTEERS WHO'LL 
BE WILLING TO RISK THEIR NECK'S 
ATTEMPTING TO RIPE THROUGH 

t THE INPIAN LINE ^ 

Y FOR HELP/ ) 


COUNT 
ME IN’ 


I'LL GO 
ALONG, TOM 



( NOW WHAT'S 
( YORE PLAN, 
S’ TOM? S 


' THERE'S A CHANCE, ANP JUS 
A VERY SLIGHT ONE, IF WE _ 
RIDF TOGETHER ANP TRY TO ^ 
7 MAKE A COMCENTRATEP 
' BREAK THROUGH ONE POINT 
IN THEIR LINE, THAT ONE , 
—77 OF US MIGHT GET / 
C THROUGH ALIVE/ J 



PIG PIRT, 
TONY/ 



LOOK,/ PALEFACES \ NO.' THIS ) 

ATTACK/ ME . / MAY BE -S 

GET REST OF VTRICK TO GET 
WARRIORS ANP JREST OF BRAVES 
MA. SSA CPE / OVER HERE SO 
THEM / /THE WAGON TRA! N 

"CAN SNEAK THROUGH , 
OTHER part of valley/ 
WE have ENOUGH 
WARRIORS RIGHT HERE 
TO TAKE CARE OF 
THESE FEW/ 
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' HORSE TOO FAST.' WE 
NEVER CATCH.' BETTER GO 
BACK AND /MAKE SURE NO 
__i OTHER PALEFACES y 
C TRY TO ESCAPE.' 


f FASTER, TON V.' IT'S UP TO \ 
US NOW IF WE DON'T WANT ' 
THE REST OF THE WAGON TRAIN 
FOLKS TO SHARE THE SAME . 
~T FATE THOSE POOR 
k. HOMBRES PIP/ y'&'V 


NOW WE 
ATTACK/ 


CHIEF IS 
HERE/ 


THEY'RE ATTACKING.' WE'RE SO 
BADLY OUTNUMBERED, THE END'S 
INEVITABLE, BUT LET'S TRY TC^, 


MAKE A FIGHT OF IT. 
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( f JUST TRY TO \ 
SCARE THE J 
INDIANS OFF! * 
THIS WHOLE FIASCO 
IS THE RESULT OF 
w, A MISTAKE/ r< 


THEY'VE ALREADY 
STARTED TO ATTACK, 
~ WE SOT HERE __ 
f JUST IN TIME.' r 



CAVALRY M BN! 
WE NO /MATCH FOR 
SO MANY SHOOTING 
—7 IRONS/ 



YIPPEE.' TOM 
MIX DID GET 
THROUGH/ 


THAT'S RIGHT, MEN/ KEEP 
SHOOTINS IN THE AIR/ > 

r THEY'RE ALL T— a 

. t FLEEING.' )\ ' , 



AMO AS THE INDIANS RIPS OFF - 

~Z THAT'S RIGHT, CAPTAIN.' MILLS 
PAID WITH HIS LIFE FOR HIS MISTAKE.' 
THE OTHERS WERE ONLY WOUNDED, 
LIKE BOB HEPPERTHERE, BUT 


INDIANS ARE 
RIDING OFF, BUT HOW 




DON'T THANK ME, HEPFER / JUST 3 
SET UP AN HONEST AND THRIVING *■ 
COMMUNITY AND THE WHOLE COUNTRY 
WILL BE THANKING YOU PIONEERS/ . 
— _ t- SO LONG NOW/ Jk 


THANKS FDR EVERYTHING, 
TOM/ IF IT WEREN'T FER 
YUH , WE'D NEVER HAVE . 
r#fr MADE IT.' 
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WHAT’S THE 
MATTER, 
CACTU5BRAIN? 


- I’M PLUMB 
WORRIED* OUT 
OF MY WITS,' 




WORRIED? T (SI6H) IT’S GOT ME AWFUL 
k WHAT A80UT ? X SCARED. 1 EVERYTHING I EAT 
LATELY TASTES LIKE 
BEANS.' 


(GASP) WHAT? EVERYTHING YUH Jf THAT’S 
K EAT LATELY TASTES LIKE X-Xl RIGHT.' 
P^—_ BEANS*? 
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TALLYMAN TROUBLE 

A Slim Carson Story 

By Dick Kraus 


T HE BAWLING OF frightened cattle filled 
the acrid, dust-strewn air of the depot 
town. Everywhere, market-bound steers were 
being driven by hoarse voiced cowmen up sway- 
ing ramps, into slatted cars for eastern ship- 
ment. It was a busy time, for the ranchers of 
three Texas counties had brought their herds 
into the railroad center of San Cabrillo. And 
it was a time when Slim Carson usually had 
his hands full. Bringing cattle to market meant 
that there were plenty of silver dollars made. 
And wherever easy money was to be found, 
gun-ready men were out to get it ! 

But now, young Slim Carson was involved 
in a different kind of problem from gambling 
or street holdups. Instead, he had just been 
approached by an old cattleman who had been 
a friend of his father’s, white-haired, leathery- 
faced Wade Slocum. 

“Slim,” Slocum began, “I’ve got a knot here 
that’ll take a heap of figgering to untangle ! 
Mebbe you’re the critter that can do it . . .” 
“Shoot, Wade,” Slim nodded. “I’ll be glad 
to help — if I can!” 

“Well, it looks to me like a case of cattle 
rustling, pure and simple,” Wade Slocum said, 
scratching his bony jaw reflectively. “Simple, 
that is, except that I can’t for the life of me 
figger out how it was done ! Down at the Big S 
spread, four days ago, we set out for market 
with twelve hundred head of steers. Today we 
got in — and the count is nine hundred! Three 
hundred head missing somewhere along the 
line! But where — and how?” 

Slim’s brow furrowed in thought. “You’re 
sure there weren’t any storms that might have 
caused your beefs to skedaddle? Or any river 
crossings where they might have been swept 
away?” 

Wade Slocum shook his head. “Nary a one! 
Weather was perfect — and our only crossing 
was shallow and easy! We couldn’t have lost 


more than one or two mavericks ... if any!” 

Slim shrugged his shoulders. “Wade,” he 
said, “seems to me like there’s just one thing 
to do! S’pose you leave your cattle here, with 
the rest of your boys, and we backtrack along 
your trail ! If it took the herd four days, we 
ought to be able to do it in one — riding real 
fast! And we’ll see if there are any side tracks, 
indicating where those three hundred head 
might have been driven off — if that’s what 
happened ! 

Setting out at once, the young border rider 
and the older rancher galloped swiftly back 
along the trail. Keen eyes combing the border- 
ing terrain, they searched eagerly for any sign 
of what might have happened to the missing 
steers. That night they reached the Big S 
spread, and the next day they rode back to 
San Cabrillo. But nowhere along the route did 
they discover any sign showing where cattle 
might have been driven from the main herd! 

“You see!” Wade Slocum husked, as they 
came within sight of the railroad depot town 
again, early that evening. “Now what, Slim?” 

The border patrolman reined in. his voice 
thoughtful. “Hold on, Wade,” he sail. “You 
reckoned that you had three hundred missing, ( 
because you only had nine hundred when the ! 
herd reached San Cabrillo. But how come 
you’re so sure you had twelve hundred head 
when you set out? Couldn’t that figure have 
been wrong?” 

Wade Slocum scoffed, “By three hundred? 
No, sir! I had a tallyman counting each head 
as we moved them into the corrals at round-up 
time. He couldn’t have been that far off, unless 
he wanted to be!” 

“Wade,” Slim Carson asked, “who is your 
tallyman?” 

“Big feller I just hired a while ago,” the 
rancher replied. “Name of Ringo Daly — from 
up in the Dakota country. Just wanted to work 
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this one drive, so I reckon he’ll be quitting 
soon. But what’d be the sense of his giving 
me a fake count . . . especially an overcount?” 

Slim slammed one fist into the other. "Plenty 
of sense,” he replied excitedly. “If Daly had 
some buddies who were running your cattle 
off your home range, he could keep you from 
getting suspicious by giving you a full count 
of twelve hundred at tally-time! Then, when 
you got to San Cabrillo, you’d figger the cattle 
were lost along the trail! Meanwhile, his bud- 
dies could take the beefs up to the army post 
at Fort McShawn and sell them to the quarter- 
master there!” 

“Great Day!” muttered Wade Slocum 
angrily! “It could be! But how can we prove 
it? There’s no way to check on whether Ringo 
Daly’s tally was right or wrong!” 

Slim grinned. “You said he was aiming to 
quit! Let him. If my hunch is right, he’s going 
to rejoin his buddies somewhere in the vicinity 
and they’ll be riding to work this racket some- 
where else! The border country is filled with 
rannies of their stripe! But meanwhile, I’ll 
tail your tallyman . . . and we’ll see what I 
find!” 

! That night, Ringo Daly drew his pay for 
the cattle drive and quit the Big S outfit. A 
husky, beetlebrowed hombre, straddling a 
rangy buckskin cayuse, he headed out on the 
mountain trail that led from San Cabrillo to- 
ward the North Texas country. Cautiously, 
Daly scanned the trail behind him from time 
to time, to see if he was being followed. But 
he did not see the single rider who trailed at 
a distance, and far out to the right of him. 
And, gradually gaining more confidence, he 
ended by not watching the trail behind him 
at all . . . 

Through the night the erstwhile tallyman 
for the Big S rode, and for part of the next 
morning. 

Then, guiding his ,buckskin up a winding 
path, Daly halted when he came to three red 
standstone rocks that pointed up to the skies, 
^side by side. He uttered a shrill whistle and 


waited. From behind the rocks appeared two 
other men, both unshaven and heavily armed. 
They grinned at him. 

“Howdy, Ringo,” one of them grunted. “See 
yuh made it without trouble. Old Slocum didn’t 
suspect anything!” 0 

“Not a thing!” Ringo Daly dismounted, 

laughing raucously. “He swallowed my tally 

and figgered he’d lost the cattle during the 
drive! Which enabled you gents to make an 
easy getaway. How’d you make out?” 

"Jest fine!” husked the other badman. “We 
altered the brand the first night. Then we sold 
’em all to the army commissary in Fort Mc- 
Shawn and hightailed it down here to meet 
you! We reckoned we’d — ” 

The rustler’s words choked off as a tall, lean 
hombre sprang from behind one of the sand- 
stone boulders, revolvers leveled. 

“Raise your paws!” Slim commanded. “Pron- 
to, or I’ll alter your brand!” 

For a brief moment, the badmen froze. Then, 
seeing that Slim was alone, Ringo Daly dove 
for his guns. “Riddle him, boys!” the ex-tally- 
man muttered, his weapons coming up fast! 
But Daly did not figure on the speed of Slim 
Carson. Before the outlaw’s gun’s cpuld spit 
flame, the lawman's black-holstered Colts lined 
lead at him. Daly spun like a top, toppled 
backward. He shuddered once and lay still, 
sightless eyes staring skyward! 

^^LIM whirled toward the other outlaws! 

Both of them had whipped their guns 
from their holsters. But, seeing Daly slump 
to the sun-baked terrain, their fingers loosened, 
and their guns dropped. Quickly, their hands 
shot up . . . 

“Good enough,” Slim grunted. He nodded 
at Ringo Daly’s sprawled form. “Pick him up,” 
he ordered. “Sling him on a horse — and you 
two, fork your own! We’re heading down to 
San Cabrrllo to pay Wade Slocum what he’s 
owed and then to tell the sheriff a little story!” 

THE END 


Hit the trail with SLIM CARSON each 
month in WESTERN HERO 
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(saw® 


: -A DARK VIEW!, 




GROAN, 

GROAN 





;groan< i 
STUBBED IT 
AGAINST A 
CHAIR IN THE 
PARK LAST 
NIGHT! 


YUH MEAN 
VUH COULDN'T 
SEE THE 
CHAIR ? h 


OF COURSE 
NOT! IT 
WAS TOO 
DARK l 


WHAT 
HAPPENED 
TO YOUR 
FOOT ? _ 


you SHOULD BE 
LIKE My BROTHER / 

HE CAN see 
PERFECTLY IN 
THe DARK! J 


IS 

THAT 

SO? 


YEP/ AND IT'S 
NOT BECAUSe 
HE HAS SUCH 

good eye- 

SIGHT EITHER! 


NO! THEN HOW 
COME HE CAN 
SEE SO WELL 
IN THE DARK? 



WESTERN HERO 



r\ l HEY CAN'T SEE m! 
BUT i CAN SEE THEM/ 
ftiAND THAT SPELLS THEIR' 
FINISH i 


WHAR IS HE? 


^Hsr called him THt& OWL.. . . AND WITH GOOl 
OF ALL OUTLAWS COULD ACTUALLY SEE IN THE 

§ CAN EVEN THE GIANT COWBOY h''~ 

LAZING SIT- GUNS AGAINST AN OPPONE, 

A / tle of darkness WHEN MONTE Hi 
. BATTLES THE £ 


'OR TH/S STRANGEST 
'cannot seet H NHO Q wlu^wnf rHE AW 




S WHKT _ KINP OF 


ON A DARK. MOONLESS NIGHT, MONTE HALE 
IS BEDDED DOWN ON THE PRAIRIE 
WHEN... 


TARGET CaN AN «■ 
HQMSRE FiNP TO “ 
SHOOT AT ON A DARK 
NiGHT UKE THiST LET'S 
.FIND OUT. PARPNER/ . 


SOMEONE'S SHOOTING . . . 
AND NOT FAR AWAY EITHER 


f Nf 

>1 

IN 

l 


(AO — > 
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X RECKON X CAN FIGURE 
WHAT HAPPENED/ THE DRIVER I 
WAS AMBUSHEP/SHOT RIGHT 
BETWEEN THE EYES/ WHEN HE. 
LET GO OF THE REINS. THE 
COACH TURNEP OVER/ / 


INSTINCT. MONTE HALE COMES UPON 


BUT WHO COULP'VE SHOT 
THE DRIVER IN THIS DARK- 
NESS? XT TAKES A MIGHTY 
FINE MARKSMAN TO PICK OFF 
AN HOMBRE RIDING THE 
DRIVER'S SEAT OF A STAGECOACH 
IN THE DAYTIME.' AT _ 

V NIGHT IT WOULD BE 

IMPOSSIBLE ! JfB 


WHAT WAS THAT 7 
SOUNPEP LIKE AN OWL'S 
HOOT/ BUT IT WAS A 
HUMAN VOICE / 


SU OPENLY TWO SHOTS 

BLAZE OUT OE THE 

NIGHT ! 


EYOXA/J HE SHOT 
the guns Right out 
.OF MY HANDS/ .. 


THERE HE GOES, PARDNER-- RIDING 
OFF/ XT WOULD BE PLUMB SUICIDE. 

TO FOLLOW HIM/ ME. COULD GUN US 
DOWN AFORE WE EVEN GOT CLOSE/ 


I RECKON X KNOW NOW WHY 
THIS STAGECOACH WAS HELD UP/ 
X MIGHT AS WELL TELL THE OWNER 
. THE BAD NEWS/ 
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we next mopning, //v the town of 


SO THE OWE HAS STRUCK 
AT OUR GOLP SHIPMENT 
AGAIN/ WE CAN'T AFFORD 
LOSSES LIKE. WE'VE C 
i BEEN HAVING/ A 


i THEN VOU'VE 
' HAO TROUBLE 
WITH THIS 
OUTLAW X 
BEFORE, 1 
MR. TRAVERS?i 


{ I DON'T MIND FOR >. 
MYSELF: MONTE/ BUT BILL 
HE6AN HERE AND A FEW 
OTHERS OWN THAT MINE/ 
THEY HIRED ME AS AN / 
ENGINEER TO LOOK FOR A 
NEW GOLP DEPOSITS/ J 


hmm/any 

CLUES TO ■ 
THE OWL’S 
IDENTITY-? 


JUST THAT HE MUST BE SOMEONE 
HERE IN LOST GAP/ HE KNOWS 
WHEN EVERY GOLD SHIPMENT IS MAO 
FROM THE MINE /IT'S BECAUSE HE 
WAS ROBBING US BLIND THAT WE 
STARTED RUNNING THROUGH THE i 
SHIPMENTS AT NIGHT/ J 




THAT WAS JUST YwELlL-T 
PLAYING INTO j NEED 
THAT POLECATS I PLENTY OF 
HANDS/ HE CAN/HELP TO 
SEE AT NIGHT / CATCH UP 
BETTER THAN ) WITH THE / 
MOST FOLKS J OWE! WE'VE < 
BY DAY/ HEARD OF 

N — ( YOU, MONTE / 

/r' \ V S I SHORE 
/ i*«AW WISH YOU'D 
S / v\l* TAKE ON THE 

/ /tlBL job',. - 


HOW ABOUT 
IT. MR. HALE' 


W SOUNDS V 
T KIND OF « 
INTEREST- . 
ING, GENTS / 
X RECKON 1 
YOU'VE HIRED 
YOURSELF . 
. A HAND/ j — { 


THAT NIGHT AS MONTE MALE 
LIES ASLEEP. . . 
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MEANWHILE 


SO MUCH FOR MONTE. 
HALE / THATLL TEACH 
OTHERS LIKE. HIM NOT 
TO CROSS THE TRAIL 
OF. . . THE OWL/ 


X GOT HIM / X SAW 
THE BEDCOVERS 
TWITCH WHEN MY 
SHOT WENT INTO 
HIM/ 


I FIGGERED THE OWL 1 
MIGHT COME HOOTING A 
AROUND HERE TONIGHT/ 
LUCKY FOR ME X WASN'T 
SLEEPING IN THAT BED/ J 


THAT BULLET WOULD HAVE. . 

CAUGHT ME SQUARE. IN THE. HEART/ 
THE OWL\S EVEN A BETTER 
MARKSMAN THAN X THOUGHT/ BUT I'LL 
BE PREPARED WITH A COUPLE OF 

TRICKS OF MY OWN WHEN WE 

MEET AGAIN/ y 


AT DUS/C THE HOLLOWING OAT THE 
NETT STAGECOACH EPOM 
LOST GAP BEGINS ITS TOUPNET 


I'M SHORE GLAD YO'RE 
RIDING WITH ME. MR. HALE 


f BUT I HATE TO THAT \ 

SEE THAT SUN T WOULD BE h 
GO DOWN/I WISh)EVEN MORE 
THEY'D LET ME /DANGEROUS 
MAKE THE RUN JWITH A marks- 
IN THE DAYLI6HX/MAN LIKE THE 
■—f' OWL! HE COULD 
\\ V BE LURKING BE- 
/ HIND ANY ROCK 
OR Bush TO PICK 
YOU OFF/ 


AT LEAST X ~ 
COULD SEE WHAT. 
WAS HAPPENING ( 
TO ME/ I D HATE 
JO GET KILLED. - 
f IN THE DARK / 


f QUIET/J 
1 I HEAR , 
SOMETHING! 


THE OWL f 


THERE IT 
IS AGAIN i 
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GET # 
DOWN! 


QUICKLY MONTE HALE AND THE 
DRIVER TAKE SHELTER BEHIND THE 


YUH CAN'T SHOOT/ *““**&/ 
THE GUNFLASHES WOULD > 
GIVE US AWAY/ BESIDES, 1 
YUH CAN'T EVEN SEE WHAT 
TO SHOOT AT/ „ 


x brought 2 
along -<* 
\ something 

I I HA I MAY BE 
AN ANSWER 
' I O THAT/ « 


£ BUT YUH STILL 

nriM* i ia/i ICC5C - 


A BOW At 
ARROW/ 
BUT HOW 


THE ARROWHEADS 
ARE TIPPED WITH 
RESIN/ I'LL IGNITE 
THEM WITH A MATCH 
AND MAKE FLAMING 
ARROWS/ - g 


f X DON'T INTEND, 
1 TO SHOOT HIM/ 

those rolling ■« 
tumbleweeds 

MAKE A BETTER 
3== TARGET/ r-— 


PON' i KNOW WHERE THE 
I HE OWL, IS HIDING; 
HOW CAN YUH SHOO' 
HiM? SSBS ! an 


SET AFIRE BY FLAMING 
ARROWS, THE ROLLING 
TUMBLEWEEDS FLARE UP 
TO ILLUMINE THE SUR- 
ROUNCHN&AREA / 


THERE GOES , 
THE OWL NOW/ 
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X OPINE. THAT YOU'RE 
THE FOOL. THIS TIME ! 


BUT I'M ALMIGHTY 
GLAD TO, FINALLY SEE 
YOU / i 


REMEMBER THE. 
OLD SAYING ABOUT 
"FOOLS RUSH IN"? 


Y - WHEN THOSE 


^ HE'S 
STOLEN 
THE GOLD 
SHIPMENT 
AGAIN/ J 


DANGED TUMBLE- 
WEEDS BURNED OUT 
X WAS plumb in the' 


WHE-EW! WHAT A 
KNOCK ON THE HEAD 
I MUST HAVE BEEN 
UNCONSCIOUS FOR s 
HOURS/ ' 


YUH SHORE 
WERE/ IT'S 
GETTING TO BE 
DAYLIGHT . -- 

ALREADY/ 1 


DARK AGAIN / THE OWL 
SNUCK UP BEHIND ME 
AND GRABBED ME AFORE 
I HAD A CHANCE TO ^ 
-t FIGHT BACK / , — ^ 


X HATE TO GO BACK AND 
l ELL JOHN TRAVERS THE BAD 
NEWS/ BUT X RECKON THERE'S 
NOTHING ELSE WE- C4/V DO/ 


LATER. IN THE TOWN OF LOST 64P 


' IT'S NO USE \ 
FIGHTING THE , 
OWL ANY MORE/ P 
X HATE TO ADMIT ^ 
IT... BUT I'M READY/ 
jr TO GIVE UP/ J 


f THAT WOULD ^ 
PLAY RIGHT INTO , 
THE OWL'S HANDS/ 
ONCE THE SOLD MINE 
WAS ABANDONED, 

THE OWL 

COULD MOVE IN AND 
n TAKE OVER, 

V MR. TRAVERS'/ 
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ME? YOU -YOU A you PIS - ' 
MUST BE. CRAZYVCOVERED j 

'THAT NEW / 

// / VEIN OP GOLD, 

. / J TRAVERS / BUT YOU 
" WERE TOO GREEDY 

\ / TO BE SATISFIED WITH 

A SHARE OF IT/ YOU 
WANTED TO CHEAT MEGAN 
*- AND THE OTHERS . OFV 
THEIR SHARE If 


MONTE HALES V/ I'M NOT ” 
RIGHT. TRAVERS ! f SURPRISED/ 
I'M SURPRISED 4 YOU SEE 
YOU'D SUGGEST , / JOHN TRAVERS 
1 SUCH A THING/ TY IS . . . .THE ^ 

- ' -1 1 V OM.! ) 



SOMEONE CLOSELY ASSOcr 
ATED WITH THE MINE/ BUT 
I WASN'T SURE YOU WERE 
THE OWL UNTIL I SAW THAT 
BRUISE ON YOUR JAW/ IT S 
WHERE I SOCKED YOU 
DURING OUR BATTLE ) 
LAST NIGHT/ r ,/S 




BUT EVEN AS JOHN TRAVERS' 


TIGHTEN ON HIS GUN 


■■ 


Eahhh! 


that reflected 
sunlight would , 

BOTHER ANYBODY ' 


I'M BLINDED 


ALSO, X NOTICED 

That you always stand 
WITH YOUR BACK To 
The sun / people <\ 
With your kind OP 
ABILITY TO SEE AT 
NIGHT HAVE A STRONG 
SENSITIVITY. . . TO 

%SuNu&HTf r^zC. 


( SMART FIGURING 

* monte/ but see if 
YOU CAN OUT- THINK t 
THE LEAD THATS 

coming YOuR way/ 


' NIGHT. . . WITHOUT 

REMEMBERING THt 
HOMBRE WHO WAS HIS.) 
s NAMESAKE/ m , h 




— 


WE OWE YUH PLENTY 
MONTE/ WE RECOVERED 
ALL THE GOLD TRAVERS 
STOLE FROM US AS THE 
OWL! AND THE MINE WILL 
KEEP OPERATING/ . - 


J GLAD TO HEAR IT 
/ MR. HEGAN / BUT I 
RECKON NONE OF 
US WILL E\£ER HEAR 
A HOOT OWL AT 



